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Portraying the De Luxe Light Six Sedan 


A Car of Rich Distinction in Design 


with the Phenomenal Performance of a 7-Bearing Motor 


In two very definite and important aspects this 
Nash De Luxe Light Six Sedan overshadows 
any other car of like low price. 


Like the costliest cars of both Europe and 
America its strikingly attractive body design 
is of the genuine hardwood construction with 
deftly rounded roof at the rear. 


And Nash powers this superb model with the big 
7-bearing motor— the world’s smoothest type. 


So that along with appearance in which you 
take deepest pride, this car also gives you 
performance that is without parallel in all its 
field in velvety riding quality, in sparkling 
and spirited pick-up, in speed, and in almost 


magical power-smoothness and quietness. 


Note, too, the luxurious walnut-finish of in- 
strument board and window ledges, and the 
select tastefulness of the genuine Chase Velmo 
Mohair Velvet upholstery. And the steering 
wheel is of real walnut. 


At front are bumpers and at the rear bump- 
erettes, while a motometer adds its practical 
advantage to the decorative character of tlie 
winged radiator cap. Included in the price 
are 4-wheel brakes and 5 disc wheels. 


You pay for this exceptional car but litile 
more than the cost of a Four or a cheap Six 
and you get many exclusive advantages. 





ANNOUNCING 
PRINCESS PATRICIA 


NEWEST CREATION IN STERLING 


























this, their lat- | Princess Patricia smartly 
est triumph, the E forecasts the trend in sil- 
: verware design. Crisp in 
Craftsmen have again outline and beautifully 
achieved that artistic ‘ proportioned, it is indeed 
success which has marked 4 | the pattern of today. 
their work for nearly a . 
century; a century of tra- 
dition and leadership in 
silverware design. 


Princess Patrica in flat 
and hollow-ware may now 
be seen at your jeweler’s. 








ay 
PROVIDENCE,R.I. 75 NEW YORK,NY. 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of America 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 
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Silk shod is the man who would be always 
properly dressed; Phoenix shod he’s sure to be 
if both properly and economically equipped. 


PHOENIX HOSIERY 


a. 7 A 2. 
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Lif’e 


Two Men of Culture Have a 


Little Chat 


“H ELLO. Good morning.” 
“Hello, yourself. Bon jour to you, as the 
French say. How’s every little thing?” 


“Oh, pretty fair. 


But Rome wasn’t 


built in a day, you know.” 











GOING-AWAY OUTFIT FOR A SCOTCH BRIDE AND GROOM. 


Miss Ballibuntl 


| DON’T know how you feel, but I find that the inter- 

esting people in the rotogravure section are always 
anonywous. Every Sunday I gaze through the pages 
at the usual wives of foreign ambassadors, at President 
Coolidge surrounded by the usual delegations, at familiar 
Senators, at Babe Ruth congratulating Krishnamurti, at 
the customary Parisian actress with the most beautiful 
left ear in the world, ete. It all falls a little short of 
being thrilling and I begin to doze, when suddenly I see 
a most striking female face. The curve of the cheek 
is infinitely fine and there is poetry in those eyes. I 
marvel at the nose, so wonderfully delicate, and at the 
lips, so spirituelle. Who is this divine lady? My eyes 
leap to the text: 

“Of navy ballibuntl is this Reboux chapeau, with brim 
and appliqué of parchment reptile kid.” 


Tupper Greenwald. 


How to Interest the Girl 
You Love in You 
ULTIVATE a studied indifference. 


' Praise your rivals. 

Do not concentrate your atten- 
tions upon her. Pay attention 
to other girls. 

Let her know you are firm in 
your resolve to remain a bache- 
lor, widower or divorcé, as the 
case may be. 

Marry somebody else. 


Experience! 
MADGE: Have you ever felt, 
. suddenly, that the thrill of 


a lifetime was about to come to 
you? 


Hortense: Oh, yes, dozens 
of times ! 
HE welcome on the mat has 
been replaced in New York 


by the sign: “Padlocked—Come 
n, 


“That’s right, I guess. And it 
fell when the barbarians came.” 

“Yes, they came from what is 
now France and Germany.” 

“So they did. And Germany 
became a nation under Frederick 
of Prussia.” 

“Yes, and Goethe is considered 
Germany’s greatest poet.” 

“And Shakespeare was Eng- 
land’s greatest man of letters.” 

“He flourished in Elizabethan 
times, as I remember it.” 

“Yes, and Victorian times came 
shortly afterward. Well, I got to 
get going. So long, old horse.” 

“So long. Be good. Adios, as 
the Spanish say. Don’t take any 
wooden nickels.” W.W.S. 


An Opportunist 
“YOUR daughter seems to be 
devoted to tennis.” 
“No, she detests it. But she 
has such wonderful legs for jump- 
ing over the net.” 


~ 


No Hooks and Eyes 


Don’t Ask Me 
Another! No.1 
Inquisitive Clara: 
WHAT IS THE NEXT 
LINE AFTER, “HERE 
COMES THE BRIDE”? 
(Answer on page 
35) 











Dressmaker: YouR DRESS WILL BE DONE JUST AS SOON AS I SEW THE FASTENER. 
Flapper: ALL RIGHT, MAKE IT SNAPPY. 
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The Weather Man 
Plans for a Day Off 
with His Family 
JCATHER: Son, step out 

the door a minute and 
report on the weather. 

Son (putting his head 
out): It is unsettied, Father, 
with increasing cloudiness 
probably followed by rain. 
Somewhat warmer to-mor- 
row. 

Fatuer: Are there high 
Northwest winds veering to 
Northeast and becoming 
stronger in the afternoon; 
velocity about eighty miles 
per hour? 

Son: There are. 

Farner: Is it continued 
cold? 

Son: Yes. And storm 
warnings have been dis- 
played between Cape Hat- 
teras and Michigan. 

Farner: How about high 
pressure? 

Son: The disturbance 
that was central over Flor- 
ida is advancing Eastward. 
A marked area of high pres- 
sure extends along the whole 
St. Lawrence valley. 

Fatuer: Is pressure low 
and constantly falling over the Cana- 
dian Northwest? 

Son: Yes. 

Fatuer: And the humidity? 

Son: Extremely humid. The out- 
look generally is for hurricane winds 
with probable snow, sleet, and fog. 

Fatuer: Very good. Then help 
your mother with the lunch baskets. 
We're going on a picnic. 

W. W. Scott. 





A Season Rusher 
ID your wife wear her new 
spring outfit to church 
Easter Sunday?” 
“Heavens, no! She wore 
her new summer outfit.” 


The Hen: tv isn’? FAIR. 


Don’t Ask Me Another! 


AND GETS ALL THE CREDIT. 


Longfellow Revised 
LIVEs of captured crooks remind 
us 


To wear mittens all the time 
So as not to leave behind us 
Finger-prints to fix the crime. 
Strickland Gillilan. 


No Parking in Eden 
UNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER: 
‘And so the Angel with the flam- 
ing sword drove Adam and 
Eve out of the Garden. 
Lirtte Apnock: What 
kind of a car did he 
have? 


IT TOOK US A YEAR TO LAY ALL 
OF THOSE EGGS AND HE JUST DAUBS ON A LITTLE PAINT 


No. 2 


Overheard in a 
Cafeteria 


” ELLO. Are you hay- 

ing lunch? So am 
I. Mind if I sit here? 
With you, I mean. I got 
to talk to some one. The 
doctor ordered it. With 
my meals, you know. Got 
to have conversation. It’s 
good for you. Good for 
digestion. Will you pass 
the sugar? Say, let’s talk 
now. How are you, any- 
way? I’m fine myself. | 
was not so good a while 
back. Yes, digestion 
gone. But I’m all right 
now. Is that beef you're 
eating? Say, you oughtn't 
to eat that. It’s bad for 
you. Too much protein. 
Here, I'll take it back. I'll 
get you some lettuce. And 
is that coffee you're drink- 
ing? That’s bad for you 
too. Bad for the nerves, 
I’ll take it along with me. 
Might as well. I'll get you 
some buttermilk. That's 
better. That’s the stuff for 
you. Makes you healthy. 
Now let’s talk. We'll have 
a conversation. Say some- 
thing pleasant. Come on, let's get 
started. You want to keep cheerful. 
It’s good for you. Good for digestion. 
Hey, ouch! That’s my stomach you 
hit. Ouch!” 





Definitions from 
an Archaic Dictionary 
ECK—To behead, strangle. 
Flapper—Anything used to at- 
tract attention. 
Vamp—To furbish up. 
Sheik—A venerable Arab. 
Petticoat—An underskirt worn by 
women. 
Sweety—Candy, confection. 
Spokesman—One who speaks in 
behalf of another, or others. 
Congress—A legislative body. 


J.C. T. 


Inquisitive Clara; WHAT 18 THE MOST RAPID TYPE OF ADDING MACHINE? 


(Answer on page 35.) 





TELEPHONE GIRL’S 
PRAYER 
By Oliver Herford 


LORD, for all I done to-day 
To cause annoyance and delay 
To make a person rant and rave, 
For all wrong numbers I have gave 
And gave and gave when I'd be cryin’ 
For five three seven, thrrree seven 
ni-yun, 
For all the needless irritation 
When I cut off a conversation, 
The cusses — calls for information 
Because of me — the slaps and slams, 
The smashed receivers — darns and 
damns 
I’ve caused this day — O Lord, for 
these 
And all my sins, 
Excuse it, Please! 





**Tell Me This”’ 
(A Counter-Attack for “Ask Me Another!’’) 
HAT automobile company advertises “Anothe 
Nash”? 
In whose memory was the Washington Monumer; 
erected ? 
Why did so many people in Utah marry Young? 
Who wrote Homer’s Odyssey? 
What presidential campaign had the slogan, “Keep 
Cool with Coolidge’? 
What large island adjoins Long Island Sound? 
What General said, ‘““We win to-day or Molly Stark's, 
widow”? 
Where was the Boston Tea Party? 
What retail business uses the slogan, “Say It with 
Flowers”? . 
Who went on Gulliver’s Travels? Z. E. C. \ 
: . Prim 
Binneyville Bugle re 

HE statue of William Binney, after whom this tom &% Wom 

was named, was unveiled yesterday on the public Sty 
square. It is a very lifelike piece of art except the Wom: 
sculptor put creased pants on the old gentleman. Ste 

- ” * 

Bud Tangworth, who was sent to the State peniter- Risin, 
tiary several months ago, writes to his mother that he Pal 
likes it fine. He expects to make the baseball nine this Cooke 

Take That! summer, has been selected as a member of the glee club, Du 


} , ' ,; and he sent her ten dollars he’d won playing bridg. 
She: sin, 'LL HAVE YOU KNOW THAT I'M A Lapy! 


He: My worp! I SIMPLY MUST GET OVER THIS HABIT OF R 
JUDGING BY APPEARANCES. 

RUGGIST: I'll wait on the customer. What does 
: he want? 

The After-Dinner Speaker Goes Crazy Puarmacist: Three fluid ounces of chocolate with 
mL gives me the keenest pleasure which reminds me of marshmallow pill, and ten grains of pulverized peanuts 

a story last year our glorious company sold three between two slices of rye bread moistened with five 

trillion door knobs and the Scotchman said to the Jew minims of mayonnaise. 
play square and make a religion of 
smiling a cheery smile into the face 
of a prospective customer because 
Glontz Brothers Etiolated Door 
Knobs are America’s gift to the 
world then the guy turned around 
suddenly and there was her hus- 
band undermining customer-resist- 
ance with sales-pressure so that the 
first Irishman kicked the other Irish- 
man in the face it is indeed an honor 
to be associated with such fine gentle- 
men as Mr. Izzy Glontz and his able 
brother Joseph we've got to beat the 
record set by the Kansas factory 
branch you can either sleep down 
here or sleep upstairs with baby the 
future of America the future of the 
race the future of the civilized world 
depends on your ability to sell more 
Glontz Brothers Etiolated Door 
Knobs.” Robert Lord. 

















Contradiction 
UB: What makes you so uneasy? THE AMATEUR GARDENER PREPARES HIS GARDEN TO SHOW TO WEEK-END 
Dus: Easy payments! VISITORS FROM THE CITY. 








This Feminine Vanity 


“{X7OMEN are governed by Fashion, 


Women think only of clothes; 
Primping’s their paramount passion— 
Ask any husband—he knows. 
Women—although they’re a blessing— 
Style’s fickle mandates obey, 
Women waste hours in dressing,” 
Stated the smug Mr. Gray. 


Rising at six Easter Sunday, 
Patiently labored his spouse, 

Cooked, just as if it were Monday, 
Dusted and tidied her house. 

While she was cheerfully slaving, 
Up in his redolent lair, 

Hubby was leisurely laving, 
Shaving and oiling his hair. 


Then, like a savant or scholar 
Solving some problem worth-while, 
Long he debated what collar 
Beau Nash had said was in style. 
Scorning his workaday sack coat, 
Shining his cane and silk hat, 
Carefully brushed he his black coat, 
Tenderly tied his cravat. 


Stooping to wipe them off when his 
Shoes somewhat dusty he spied, 
Very approvingly then his 
Mirrored reflection he eyed. 
“Hurry up, darling,” he shouted, 
“Hurry or we shall be late.” 
“Really,” his loving wife pouted, 
“I have been ready since eight!” 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 








“MOTHER, I DON’T SEE HOW MARGE CAN LOAF SO. 


I CAN ALWAYS FIND 


SOMETHING TO KILL TIME AT.” 


Dutiful Doris 


GHE thinks it an imposition that 

her father should have to give 
up his car for her trivial affairs, 
so, for his sake, she insists upon a 
machine of her own. 

She knows how exasperating it 
is for a man to be nagged for 
money, so she explained to her 
father that to free his mind for his 
important business deals he should 
double her allowance. 

She realizes Dad and Mother 
haven't had a real vacation in years, 
so she thinks they should go to 
Europe for three months and leave 
her at home alone. To ease them 
she shows what a valuable ex- 
perience it would be for her. 

She doesn’t intend to be a 
burden on her parents after she 
is married; and for that reason 
she encourages only young 
men with enough money to 
start in at the bottom and 
make their own way with no 
doubt of the result. 


McCready Huston. 


Contingent 
“"PHINK Coolidge will 
throw his hat in the ring 
again?” 
“Has he an old one?” 


Don’t Ask Me Another! 


Inquisitive Clara: WHAT Is AN ORIFICE? 


The Difference 
ARKS: He’s a geologist. You 
know—one of those fellows who 
go around the country cracking 
rocks with a hammer. 

Evans: My brother-in-law cracks 
rocks with a hammer, too. But he 
doesn’t go around the country much. 


No. 3 


(Answer on page 35.) 
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The Easter Sermon 
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Tabloid History of America 


CHRIS IN HEART TANGLE? 


“Belle Just Good Friend,’” Avers Genoan Sheik, 
as Race’s Eve Dawns 


By Tip Bliss, Our Own Spanish Correspondent 


(AdiZ, Aug. 3, 1492.—“Belle?” asked Christopher 
Columbus in apparent surprise. “Why, she’s just a 
sweet, simple girl friend of mine. It’s ridiculous to link 
our names together!” 

But King Ferdinand thinks otherwise. 

“All I have to say,” he stated gruffly, “is that the 
whole business looks phooey to me. My wife hocking 
her jewels to help out this slick-haired sailor. You know 
the reputation sailors have. The matter is in the hands 
of my attorneys, Morganstern & Blum, No. 355 Piazzo 
del Rio.” 

And what of Isabella herself, the pretty little dark- 
haired sefiora, scarce eighteen summers of age, who 
weeps bitterly when crowds point her out on the streets 

and who is just 
beginning to re- 
alize the price 
that must be 






































Doctor: 1 HAVE CALLED ABOUT TEN TIMES FOR THIS 
BILL. 

ALWAYS WERE NOTED FOR MAKING TOO 

MANY UNNECESSARY VISITS. 


Short: you 





paid by the girl who follows the 
mandates of her heart rather than 
her brain? 

“Of c-course, I pawned the j-jew- 
els to help Chris out,” she sobbed. 
“Nobody but an old m-meanie would 
think anything of that. B-but F-ferd 
is so insanely jealous! He w-wor- 
ships the ground I walk on and 
sometimes it gets t-terribly uncom- 
fortable. But I don’t see what kick 
he’s got coming. He ain’t paid the 
last instalment on them, anyway.” 

Aboard the Santa Maria Capt. 
Columbus was inclined to make light 
of the whole incident. 

“It’s just a low-down plot to dis- 
credit me and break my nerve,” he 
said flatly. “Why couldn’t my ene- 


mies have pulled this stuff a couple 
years ago instead of waiting till I’m 
starting off to discover America? 
There’s crooked money back of this, 
you'll see. It’s gamblers’ work and 
I could name the parties, too, if I 
felt like it. They know the Duke of 
Veragua has put up 50,000 pesos for 
the first unmarried man to discover 
America and they want to be in on 
it.” 

“How about that picture of you 
and Isabella taken last summer to- 
gether at Seville?” he was asked. 

“That's a laugh!” chuckled the 
handsome mariner. “Belle was down 
visiting some cousins or something 
and I just ran into her. That’s all.” 

The Santa Maria will be accom- 
panied on the voyage to the hitherto 
unsuspected America by the relief 
boats, Pinta and Nifia. Coffee and 
orange juice will be supplied at reg- 
ular intervals. 

Columbus said he had not made up 
his mind whether to discover North 
or South America first. 


A Neat Job 


“GMITH is suing the railroad com- 
pany for theft.” 
“What did he lose?” 
“One of their locomotives lifted the 
spare tire off the back of his car.” 


Sunday School Teacher (giving moral lesson to class): aND WHAT QUALI- 
TIES SHOULD YOU ASK GOD TO GIVE YOU AS YOU GROW UP? TRUTH, HONESTY 
AND WHAT ELSE? 

Wise Child: saLes RESISTANCE. 


THE war in China will never get 
much publicity here until God 
gets on one side or the other. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 











ALIBI NUMBER THIRTEEN 


Peggy: AST NIGHT YOU TOLD ME yYou’D 
SWUM THE CATALINA CHANNEL, AND TO-DAY 
YOU TOLD TOM THOMSON YOU COULDN'T SWIM 
A STROKE. HOW COME? 

Polly: WELL, YOU SEE, It'S THIS WAY... 
I told Tom I couldn’t swim, just to see 
what kind of a ‘‘line’’ he’d throw to me. 


This Alibi, which wins the first prize of 
$50.00, was submitted by 


I. SHEPARD, 
25 Westbourne Terrace, 
Brookline, Massachusetts. 


Five second prizes of $10.00 each have 
been awarded to the following: 


Anprew M. Caroruers, Chattanooga, Ten- 
nessee, for the Alibi: ““Tom said he was found 
guilty in an oil suit, and I didn’t want him 
to know I was in one too.” 


Grace Cornwatt, Mill Valley, California, 
for the Alibi: “I can only swim in salt water 
and when Tom’s around even the water gets 
fresh.” 


Mrs. Erma H. Eppy, Princeton, N. J., for 
the Alibi: “I thought it would improve his 
arm action, and give me more of a kick.” 

W. H. Layne, Notre Dame, Indiana, for 
the Alibi: “Tom think’s he’s pretty hot and I 
want to get him in the water and extinguish 
him!” 

Atice PrenpereGast, Saint Paul, Minne- 
sota, for the Alibi: “Tom Thomson is so 
bashful; I was manufacturing an opportunity 
for him to embrace.” 


Life 








ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 30 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


OCTORS, lawyers, mer- 

chants, college presidents, 
scientists, soldiers, sailors and 
plain citizens of both sexes have 
competed in this amusing pas- 
time since Lire printed Alibi 
Number One. 

The situation depicted below 
by our Mr. Holton shows a night 
club brigand who is being called 
upon for an Alibi. 

Help him to deliver a suffi- 
ciently clever and _ ingenious 
explanation—one that will ef- 
fectively silence the outraged 
patron. Frame your answers in 
twenty-five words or less and 
mail them in to the ALIBI 
CONTEST EDITOR. Remem- 


ber, it is not necessary to have 
submitted previous answers. 

The Contest is open to any 
one, any time. Read carefully 
the conditions on page 30 (they 
are not the complicated kind) 
and go after one of the prizes, 
which are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER NINE- 
TEEN will be published in 
Lire next week, with a new set 
of prizes offered. 











ALIBI NUMBER EIGHTEEN 











WICHEs! 
Waiter: 





LIolloa 


ub 
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The Sucker: FIFTY DOLLARS FOR GINGER ALE AND SAND- 
HOW DO YOU FIGURE THAT? 
WELL, YOU SEE, SIR, IT’S THIS WAY... 

















“He Must Have Had Some 
Purpose in Writing It!”’ 


HE: Have you read this “Elmer” 
Something by Sinclair Lewis? 

He: Yes, I have. 

Sue: Well, so have I—but what I 
can’t vnderstand is just what he’s 
driving at, can you? 

He: Well, of course, it’s an ar- 
raignment of the hypocritical clergy 
as typified by 

Sue: Oh, of course—I know that, 
but [ just sort of can’t understand 
what his idea is. 

He: Well, of course, Lewis loves 
to attack things. 

Suz: Yes, I suppose 
What did he attack before? 

He: Well, didn’t you read “Main 
Street” and “Babbitt”? 

Sue: Oh, did Sinclair Lewis write those things? 

He: Yes, you know he made his reputation on “Main 
Stre Sa 

Suz: Main Street where? 

He: Well, you see, “Main Street” was the name of 
this first novel of his that was a great success. 

Sue: Well, of course I must have read it but is it any- 
thing like this “Elmer” thing? 

He: Well, it’s in the same sort of style, of course. 

Sue: I suppose it is, isn’t it? But, gosh, I'd like to 
know what he is really driving at in this “Elmer” thing 
because I suppose he must have had some purpose in 
writing it, don’t you really think he had? 


Lloyd Mayer. 





The Fair Hoste 
DRY MARTINIS. 


he does. 


Helping Mother 


Mrs. Wright got the loveliest premium for 

tobacco coupons. 

Motuer: Did she? 
daughters. 


ESS: 


Well, so could I, if I had five 


[VE the younger generation enough rope and it will 
keep on skipping. 


G 





“WELL, MARY, I GOT THAT RAZE.” 


I WANTED TO GIVE 
thing DURING LENT 80 I DECIDED TO SWEAR OFF 


88: I HOPE YOU LIKE THESE 
UP some- 


FRUIT JUICE, 


Manners 
and Customs 

HE city chap moved out 

into the country to get some quiet. He took along his 
radio, however, to help pass dull time away. 

His wife had the player piano and phonograph 
shipped, of course, and his oldest boy took along the sax, 
the uke, and a banjo. 

His little girl pleaded for her music box, so that was 
also packed. 

The maid insisted on her guitar and the handy man 
took his fiddle. 

Yet, after living two months in the country, the city 
chap made every one happy by 
declaring they would move back 
to town. 

“Too quiet 
nounced simply. 

The rest of 
agreed with him. 





here,” he an- 
household 
J. 4, & 


the 


Elective 


ALLER: So yo’ new husban’ 

is lazy, is he, Mandy? 
Manny: Lazy? Ah'll say he’s 
lazy. Dat man been out back o’ 
de bahn sawin’ wood all mawnin’ 
jes’ to git outen goin’ to de 
stoah to git me a loaf o’ bread. 








Preparedness 


N the strength of a report 

that athletic relations with 
Harvard are to be resumed 
shortly, Princeton is said to be 
teaching the principles of water- 
polo to a man-eating shark. This 
move is calculated to offset Har- 
vard’s advantage in having 
trained an octopus as left for- 
ward on its team. 


Don’t Ask Me 
Another! 

No. 4 
Inquisitive Clara: 
WHAT HEROIN? 
(Answer on page 35) 


18s 





Life 


“WHAT’S THE BIG IDEA OF ALL THE MILK BOTTLES?” 
“Ir THE FAMILY HEARS ME COMING IN THEY’LL THINK 
I'M THE MILKMAN.” 


A Cameraman Lights His Favorite Star 


IRST CAMERAMAN: Drop 318 on her nose! 
Seconp CamMerAMAN: Hit her in the back with 500! 
First CamMeraMAN: Pull your gobo out! 
Seconp CameraMan: Kill your baby! 
First CameraMAN: Break 107’s neck! 
Seconp CamMerRAMAN: Throw that nigger out! 
First CaMERAMAN: That broad’s too hot! Let’s go! 
Director: Now, please, Miss Prettiface, let me see 
your soul in your eyes! 
CAMERA 
ASSISTANT 


Lunch! 


Director: 


H. L. 


The Key 


wrt is more embarrassing than to be marched up 
to a painting somebody admires, and to be asked: 
“Now tell me frankly, what do you think of it?” 
What sort of comment do 
knowing people make, any- 
way? 
Having been twice humil- 
iated by a vague inarticulate- 
ness, I crept into an art gal- 
lery, armed with pad and 
pencil. For an entire after- 
noon I hung around the most 
arty-looking visitors, mak- 
ing copious notes. 
Since that day, I have be- 
come a wow. Now, I 
merely squint at a picture, 
teeter slowly back and forth 
on my heels, and toss off 
one of the following observa- _ 
tions with plenty of em- 
phasis: 
“Ah, painty, 
eh?” 
“Nice feeling the re— 
nice.” 
“A bit Cezannish, there in 
the background.” 
“Knows his anatomy, all 
right, all right.” 
“Superb refraction of 
light, there—superb!” | 
“Power—God, what 


that one, 


Senator Bulger (speak- 
ing over radio): BEFORE 
I BEGIN MY ADDRESS [I 
WANT TO ASSURE MY UN- 
SEEN AUDIENCE THAT ANY 
FAULT THEY MAY FIND 


power!” 
“Will you look at that!” 
“What a touch—oh, what 


WITH MY TALK TO-NIGHT 
IS DUE.TO THE FACT THAT 
THE MORNING NEWSPA* 


a touch.” 
“Nice quality there ; nice.” 
“Hands are the one real test of a painter, after all.” 
I am acquiring a reputation as a fellow of nice taste— 
one who knows what’s what. Yearners hang upon my 
words. Try it yourself—don’t be a disappointment to 
your friends. 


Stanley Jones. 


PERS WILL MISQUOTE ME, 





Justifiable 





And Why Not? 











“(RHE Anti-Saloon League 





(After Leigh Hunt) 
J ENNIE quizzed me; that’s 
my plea— 
First one question, 
another— 
Where’s the Adriatic Sea? 
Who was Artaxerxes’ 
brother? 
Say I’m brutal; say I’m bad, 
When to Sing Sing they 
have whizzed me, 
But in justice you must add: 
Jennie quizzed me. 
Tom De Plume. 





then 


Prenatal Influence 
Rooster (pointing to Easter Eggs): sippy, HOw 
OFTEN HAVE I TOLD YOU TO STAY AWAY FROM THOSE 
CUBIST ART EXHIBITS? 


demands a Prohibition 
commissioner who believes in 
the law he is to enforce,” 
says Wayne B. Wheeler. Or, 
to put it more tersely: “For 
Prohibition commissioner — 
Wayne B. Wheeler.” 


“FHE old Scotchman has 
become a baseball fan. 
Does he go very often?” 
“Every timethere’s a double 
header.” 





Force of Habit 
avon COMEDIAN 


(meeting another vaudevillian) : 
Whatta y’ know, Ed, I was standin’ 
in front of my stamp-size, crackle- 
finish hunk of silver-backed wash- 
board what passes for a mirror, this 
mornin’, shavin’, and all of a sudden 
I says to myself: “Wonder what ever 
become of Eddie Wipple?” Whatta 
y’ know about that? 

" “You say you was standin’ in front 
of your stamp-size, crackle-finish 
hunk of silver-backed washboard what 
passes for a mirror, this mornin’, 
shavin’, and all of a sudden you says 
to yourself: “Wonder what ever be- 
come of Eddie Wipple?’ ” 

“Yeh, I was standin’ in front of 
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my stamp-size, crackle-finish hunk of CAN THIS BE WHY THEY CALL THEM EXHIBITORS? 


silver-backed washboard what passes 
for a mirror, this mornin’, shavin’, and all of a sudden I 
says to myself: “Wonder what ever become of Eddie 
Wipple?? Whatta y’ know about that?” 

“Funny, ain’t it?...How’s the big time treatin’ you, 
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Wife: THIS BEIN’ EASTER, COULDN’T WE COLOR JUST 
ONE EGG FOR THE CHILDREN? WE COULD WASH IT OFF 
TO-MORRER AN’ SELL IT JUST THE SAME. 


Joe, now that you don’t have to carry no scenery or 
use any make-up?” 
“You ask me how the big time’s treatin’ me, now that 
I don’t have to carry no scenery or use any make-up?” 
“Uh-huh. How’s the big time treatin’ you, now that 
you don’t have to carry no scenery or use any make-up?” 
“Oh, so-so....Well, I gotta be gettin’ along, Ed.” 
“You say you gotta be gettin’ along?” 
“Yeh. I gotta be gettin’ along.” 
“You ain’t the only one. Well, over the river, Joe.” 
“Over the river?” 
“Uh-huh. Over the river.” E. B. Crosswhite. 


The Want-Ad Editor Goes Crazy 


ww UNNY furn. apt. driven less than 5,000 miles for 
‘7 high school grad. with live leads and liberal com- 
missions a few minutes’ walk from R.R. station to close 
estate of Swedish masseuse very skilful and equipped 
with bumpers all around a real opportunity to rush home 
Minnie Grandpa has chilblains beautifully furnished 
throughout why not become independent in your spare 
time by selling female parrot with white mark on chest 
and full balloon tires vacuum cleaner in Al shape to 
trade for steam yacht or uncut diamonds by bright young 
Bolivian who understands high explosives and Yiddish 
must be able to drive 

Ford truck come on over 

George husband has gone 

on business trip. 


Robert Lord. 


R. FRE D- 

ERICK 
COOK, about to 
be released from 
prison, may go on 
a lecture tour, in 
which case we ad- 
vise all communi- 
ties to lose no time 
in reviving Na- 


tional Apple Week. 
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Don’t Ask Me Another! No. 5 
Inquisitive Clara: WHY DO MAIL CLERKS CARRY 
REVOLVERS? 

(Answer on page 35.) 














In Chicago 
First Director: HENDERSON’S FOR- 
TY-FIVE MINUTES LATE—WONDER 
WHAT'S HOLDING HIM UP? 
Director: 
“wHo?”’ 


Ns Peps Diary 


Another YOU MEAN 


March Awake betimes, Sam 

bawling for the New 
21st York papers that he 
might search out what the tempera- 
tures have been at home, it being al- 
most more than he can bear to learn 
that it has been warm there ever 
since we departed. Then a good gos- 
sip, in which we decided that Inez 
Littlejohn plays life just as she 
plays bridge, being always on hand 
with a rational argument to stop 
some pleasant proceeding, just as 
she always manages to hang on to 
the nine of clubs and prevent one 
from going game. Reading after 
breakfast in “Song of Life” I was 
amused to find two indications that 
Mistress Fannie Hurst is uncon- 
scious of the comma between “ivory”’ 
and “apes” in Masefield’s ‘“Car- 
goes,” albeit I doubt if the defection 
will decrease the sale of the book 
one whit. By motor to Augusta to 
lunch with Nina Jones and Lilljan 
Gray and then, after going with Mr. 
Judkins to look at the horses he has 
brought down for the show, through 
Mr. Thomas’ garden, which is the 
loveliest and most satisfactory pri- 
vate one that ever I saw in my life, 


























and I could not but wonder what Jo- 
seph Urban would do if he once 
glimpsed the row of cypress against 
its background of flowering peach. 
Indeed, my own reaction to the co- 
ordination of art and nature was 
such that on the way home I could 
easily have thought the whole expe- 
rience a dream had it not been for 
the banana shrubs in my handker- 
chief which Mistress Ann did gather 
for me and which smelled much like 
newly painted radiators. But their 
scent did not prevail in the garden, 
which was highly redolent of tea 
olive, a fragrance 
which would make 
the fortune of the 
parfumeur who 
could capture it. 
Back to Aiken in 
the late afternoon, 
uncomfortably con- 
scious of sitting out 
the plaits in my 
silken frock, on 
which the upkeep is 
going to be enor- 
mous, and I do be- 
lieve that Polonius, 
(Cont. on page 28) 


Absent-minded Second-Stor 
MAKES THE THIRD BUNGALOW I'VE CLIMBED UP ON 


Studies in Redundancy 


FORGOTTEN waltz. 

The hopeful débutante. 
A tactful social leader. 
A welcome breath of spring. 
Premature political forecasts. 
A changing style. 
Unreliable gossip. 
Exasperating traffic conditions. 
An obnoxious publicity seeker. 
Rare sympathy. 
An unwelcome social climber. 
Charming modesty. 
A perfect gentleman. 

W. G. H. 


A Volstead Mirage 


CT I—Family bootlegger makes 
early call at Jones home. Jones 
samples stuff and gives his O. K. 

Act II—Jones boards flivver and 
starts for office. 

Act III—He sees large, pink ele- 
phant sitting on fire-plug playing a 
ukulele. Thinks nothing of it. 

Act IV—Sees lavender cow wear- 
ing green goggles and red-and-yellow 
plus-fours, but is not interested. 

Act V—Reaches business district 
and sees place to park. Becomes 
panic-stricken as he realizes his con- 
dition. Telephones police to come 
and get them. M. M. 


Depended 
RAWFORD: How’s his rating? 


CrassHaw: In Bradstreet or 
“Ask Me Another!’’? 
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DOGGONE IT! THIS 


TO-NIGHT. 
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/SUST BETWEEN US GIRLS 








“M* dear, I’m simply LIVid—I mean I am ACtually 
4" ready to roll over and BUTter myself with RAGE 
because practicably EVerywhere you GO nowadays some 
simply ob NOXious person proDUces this VILE QUES- 
tion book and begins ASKing you all these simply 
POISonous QUEStions that simply do NOT make 
SENSE because I mean they are practicably ALL of 
them just perfectly idiOTic questions that you would not 
KNOW unless you looked them UP, I mean, which would 
be a simply FRIGHTful waste of TIME because I 
mean you will get all hot and BOTHered about some 
QUEStion that sounds like it might have rather an ex- 
CITing ANswer and you will find, inSTEAD, that the 
ANswer says ‘Henry CLAY’ or ‘They are CHEESes’ 
or something ODD and RAUcous like THAT, my dear. 
But it is ACtually the MOST emBARrassing experi- 
ence to GO somewheres to a PARty or something and 
have somebody begin ASKing these rePULsive questions 
beause I mean you FEEL emBARrassed to TEARS, my 
dear, when you cannot ANswer any of them, and you are 
SUDdenly posSESsed with a mad PASsion to ANswer 
one of them RIGHT or something, which sort of LURES 
you into alLOWing them to keep ASKing you, do you 
know what I mean? But, my dear, I am PERfectly 
SURE they have made a lot of misTAKES in this re- 
volting BOOK because I mean one of these QUEStions, 
my dear, is “What is a SATyr?’ and the ANswer which 
the BOOK gives to it is ‘HALF a GOAT’ or something, 
but I mean ANYbody KNOWS, my dear, that a SATyr 
is something that somebody WRITES when they want 
to make FUN of something so I mean I ACtually think 
this simply POISonous BOOK should be supPRESSED 
because, ANYways, I honestly think the AUthors of it 
just WROTE it to make MONey—I mean I Actually 


DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


The Veteran! 


“LJAVE you any war record?” 

“Yes; I served three 
years with the Innocent By- 
standers in Chicago.” 


W HAT a woman doesn’t 
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Irate Main Street Magistrate: you’RE FINED TWENTY- 
FIVE DOLLARS FOR SPEEDING, AND NOW GET OUT OF THIS 
TOWN AS FAST AS You CAN! 


Story-of-the-Week 
OMER F. GUPP, who, back in 1900, had been the 


baby-of-the-year in his family, was roused from 
sleep by the ring of a telephone. He answered it and, 
as he expected, was told that this was the hour for 
rising, an hour agreed upon by a committee as the hour- 
of-the-morning to get out of bed. As he dressed Homer 
wondered if all the members of the committee who had 
selected this hour were already up, but he was too tired 
to think much about it. 

Breakfast was somewhat delayed, but soon Homer 
heard the postman’s cheery whistle, and he dashed out 
and received a menu, neatly wrapped, indicating the 
breakfast-of-the-day. The meal over, he stepped into 
his car-of-the-month and rode downtown. 

It was a bleak morning, and Homer decided that it 
would be quite all right to stop at a speakeasy recom- 
mended by another committee as the club-of-the-hour. So 

he stopped there and ordered 
a highball and the waiter 
said: “Scotch or rye?” 

That was forty-eight 
hours ago, and Homer is 
still sitting there, trying to 
make up his mind. 

Thomas Langan. 


True to Form 


UTO ENTHUSIAST 
(to his friend at the 
table): What is your favor- 





know about driving an 
automobile will fill almost 
any street. 


We ite car, may I ask? 
Portty Frienp: The 


“GR-R-R-R!”’ . 
diner. 
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peace time, 
but in war it means something else. 
As used by Chinese at Nanking to 
the foreigners there it was not at all 
reassuring. The job of getting the 
refugees out was well done, but it 
was a close shave. 

This reorganization of China is a 
very large omelet; very large indeed; 
and of course there are going to be 
lots of eggs broken in the making of 
it. All observers ought to keep cool, 
but won’t if there are serious mas- 
sacres of foreigners. Let us hope 
there won’t be. It looks as if that 
hope was not extravagant. 

War with China seems imprac- 
ticable. It would be like a war with 
an earthquake or a flood. For the 
moment there is no responsible au- 
thority to fight, and fighting irre- 
sponsible authorities is like contend- 
ing with forces of nature. If there 
is to be any incidental killing of 
Chinese it is highly desirable that 
Chinese should do it and not foreign- 
ers, and certainly not Americans. 

Everybody out there seems to un- 
derstand that. The gunfire from 
the American and British boats that 
got the people alive out of Nanking 
was strictly for purposes of rescue. 
It seems to have been skillful and 
effective. One observes once more 
in that incident the propensity of 
British and American observers to 
take the same view in emergencies of 
what is necessary to do, and to do it 
together if convenient. That sense 
of what is proper conduct in tight 
places is one of the fundamentals of 
that English-Spoken-Here sodality, 


Crain Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
Lancuorne Ginson, Secretary and Treasurer 


unauthorized and undefined, which 
folks tell us is one of the major facts 
of contemporary world politics. 
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E will do well to look at do- 

ings in China as a part of a 
great evolutionary process. That 
huge country is at last on the move. 
Chinese civilization, which has been 
the synonym for something that stood 
still, seems at last to have gone into 
action. To determine the details of 
its working-out is far beyond any 
human power. It will move accord- 
ing to the nature and promptings of 
its ingredients. We cannot do much 
about that. The job of the United 
States is first to take care of its own 
citizens and bring them to safety and 
incidentally to do everything pos- 
sible to help out other foreigners now 
in China. Next to safeguard prop- 
erty as far as is feasible and profit- 
able. Finally to be helpful to the 
great  politico-evolutionary move- 
ment as opportunity offers, and to 
avoid as far as possible interventions 
and interferences that are destructive 
to lives and properties of Chinese. 
The Russian papers yell and lie 
about the doings of foreigners, and 
especially of the Americans and the 
British. They have opened a bar- 
rage of epithets. They are out ap- 
parently to deceive the Chinese as 
to the facts of what has happened 
and what is going to happen. That 
is just a part of the mess. The 
opinion seems well founded that Rus- 
sia is welcome, so far as we are con- 
cerned, to do anything she can in 
China and that China is welcome to 





get anything she can out of Russia, 
That sentiment is largely based op 
the opinion that China is much too 
big a job for Russia to handle and 
that the Chinese have deep down 
sentiments of their own which wil] 
conflict with the Soviet purpose. 

It is all extremely interesting. We 
should be wary of believing all that 
the newspapers tell us from day to 
day because news comes from pre- 
carious sources and is fallible. 





§ 
T attests the remarkable qualities 
of the mind of Henry Ford that 
he is able to break into such news as 
we are now getting to the extent that 
he does. After we have read the re- 
ports from Shanghai, Nanking and 
other points East and improved our 
geography a little and made new 
attempts to identify Chinese Gen- 
erals, we go on to read about Henry's 
libel suit and his efforts to supply 
the necessaries and some of the lux- 
uries of life in competition with vari- 
ous chain stores. Henry is working 
along from mass production to mass 
distribution and, of course, he has 
got into a hornet’s nest. Perhaps we 
ought to think of him, too, as a de- 
tail of an evolutionary process. Life 
is changing extremely fast and he is 
the most notable individual _life- 
changer of the lot. Apparently we 
cannot do much about China nor yet 
about Henry Ford. They will both 
have to take care of themselves. 
They are not much alike, indeed they 
present about as great a contrast as is 
possible, except that they both seem 
to be impelled to step on the gas. 
What an extraordinary world it is 
that we live in. How very comfort- 
able, how very convenient it is in a 
good many ways. How handsome in 
some places. What amazing means 
we have for what is called the en- 
joyment of life, including trans- 
portation, and what stubborn doubts 
as to whether the life so called is 
really enjoyable. Queer times, very 
queer! We should all be careful of 
our deportment, careful with the 
solicitude of persons who do not 
know what may happen to them next. 
E. S. Martin. 
P.S. Subsequent to the above re- 
marks Henry Ford had an accident 
and became instantly the leading 
object of public attention. 
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Owing to the time 


newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 
The Barker. Biltmore—A peek under the 


tent of a ballyhoo show, disclosing an interesting 
set of the regulation passions. 

Caponsacchi. /Jlampden's—There must be a 
bigger field for this sort of costume drama than 
we had imagined. At any rate, Walter Hampden 
still seems to be in it. 

Civic Repertory Theatre. (14th St.)\—The Eva 
Le Gallienne troupe in a highly successful season. 

Crime. Times Square—James Rennie in a 
crook play which has one highly exciting scene 
and several pointers on how to rob a store. 

The Crown Prince. Forrest—Reviewed in this 


Fog. N ational—A good idea for a sea mystery 
which is only partially effective. 

Fog-Bound. Belmont—With Nance O'Neil. 
To be reviewed next week. 

Lost. Mansfiela—To be reviewed next week 

Mariners. [lymouth—Reviewed in this issue. 


it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


The Mystery Ship. Comedy—A good thriller 


gone wrong. Terrible, in fact. 

Rapid Transit. Prorincetown—To be reviewed 
later. 

Savages Under the Skin. Greenwich Village— 
Not so good. 


Set a Thief—— Lyceum—Several familiar 
murder-mystery ingredients, put together a little 
better than most. 

The Silver Cord. John Colden—A play which 
will at least give you something to argue about 
and will unquestionably interest you. Laura 
Hope Crews heads the cast. 

The Spider. Forty-Sixth St.—Reviewed in 
this issue 

The Squall. 


mong the gypsies 


Forty-Eighth St.—Sex appeal 


The Wooden Kimono. Fulion—A crazy melo- 
drama which manages to get people to screaming, 
and not without cause 
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Everyday Deeds That Pass Unsung 


SPECIALIST AT OYSTER-BEDS EXAMINING OYSTERS FOR SIGNS OF VALVE TROUBLE. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Note to print 
We might as well keep this type standing 
looks as if this would run well into the sumn 

Broadway. Broadhursi—A melodrama wh 
to our knowledge, hasn't disappointed any 
yet. 

Chicago. Music Box—Hilarious satire or 
national manner of treating lady murderers 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Flliott's—Sh 
ing what Ethel Barrymore can do with suita 
comedy material. 

The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkin 
Pleasantly fantastic. 

The French Kiss. Central—They change 
name of this Louis Mann show so often that 
may be called something else by now So lor 
as it is the same show, it doesn’t make mu 
difference what they call it. 

Hearts Are Trumps. Morosco—To be review 
next week. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Em pire—Jean: 
Eagels, supported to the extent of being carrie 
by Leslie Howard, in a sporadically amusir 
French comedy. 

The Legend of Leonora. Rils—With Gra 
George. Mild Barrie pleasantly revived. 

Night Hawk. Frolic—Carroll McComas a 
the young lady who was helped by glands. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's—Som« 
very funny stuff, some very risqué stuff, and son 
stuff that is neither. Holbrook Blinn heads a 
excellent cast. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse—lIf all histor 
could be told like this, with Jane Cow! to act in it 
seats at history lectures would be in the hands of 
the speculators. 

Saturday’s Children. Booth—A_ charmin 
comedy of young married life, containing much 
wisdom, and Ruth Gordon. 

Scalawag. Forty- Ninth St.—To be reviewed 
next week, 

Sinner. Klaw—Friendly infidelity, with Clai 
borne Foster and Allan Dinehart as one of the 
couples in question. 

Spread Eagle. Martin Beck—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Tommy. Ellinge—Mild and clean. 

Two Girls Wanted. Little—Clean and mild. 

What Anne Brought Home. [WVallack's—Clean 
and milder. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Cosmopolitan—One of the 
minor contributions to the musical comedy season 
and yet not without its points. 

Cherry Blossoms. Forty-Fourth St.—To be 
reviewed next week. 

Countess Maritza. Jolson—Good Vien 
music. 

The Desert Song. Casino—All-around sati 
factory musical comedy, with Vivienne Segal ar 
Eddie Buzzell. 

Gay Paree. Winter Garden—Sophie Tucker 
added to Chic Sale as a spring attraction. 

Honeymoon Lane. K nickerbocker— Eddie 
Dowling’s highly popular offering. 

LeMaire’s Affairs. Majestic—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Lucky. New Amsterdam—A big Dillingham 
show, with Walter Catlett, Santley and Sawyer 
Mary Eaton and others, not forgetting Pa 
Whiteman’s orchestra. 

Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude Lawrence 
Victor Moore and Oscar Shaw in a smart show 

Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—An entirely differer 
musical show, with very nice music, and Hele 
Ford. 

Queen High. A mbassador—Still pluggins 
along on its score and the comedy of Luella Gear 
Frank McIntyre and Charles Ruggles. 

The Ramblers. Lyric—Good kidding for 
Clark and McCullough. 

Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—Several very beautiful 
things to look at, including a ballet. 


Scandals. A pollo—This seems to be George 


White's year. 
Vanities. Earl Carroll—Moran and Mack 


would make any show for us. This also has 
Julius Tannen for good measure. The rest 1s 


only fair. 

Yours Truly. Shuberi—Leon Errol in a highly 
attractive setting of girls and colors, with Marion 
Harris to sing. 
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Heavy Sopples 
OU can’t imagine a nicer man having a worse time 
YX itan Mr. Arthur Wontner in “Mariners.” He plays 
the Rev. Benjamin Cobb, afflicted with a low-life, 
hysterical and dearly beloved wife, and, as Mr. Wontner 
combines the lavender lovableness of William Gillette 
with the air of genteel long-suffering of Walter Hamp- 
den in his more messianic moods, the thing # just about 
more than you can bear. In fact, the whole play is. The 
Russians themselves couldn’t get more tragedy into the 
trowel than Clemence Dane has done. 

Not that “Mariners” hasn’t many fine moments. And 
not that Pauline Lord doesn’t do magnificent things with 
the réle of the wife, so magnificent, in fact, that all ob- 
jections to the play seem rather petty by comparison. 
But the whole effect is one of having passed a pretty 
miserable evening, and while we are not one of those who 
go to the theatre to be amused, we prefer not to be 
depressed by repeated hammerings on the same spot. 


Zi. @ 


‘HE acting in “Mariners” does much to make it 

notable. Miss Lord’s is of such power as to place 

it in a class by itself; and Mr. Wontner and Miss Haidee 
Wright would give distinction to any play. 

We hope that in Mr. Wontner’s next play he will 
be a bachelor. He doesn’t seem to be a very good 
picker as a husband, having last been seen as the purely 
nominal mate of the off-stage Lesbian in “The Captive” 
and being here the provider for one of the least possible 
wives in the world. Apparently all that is necessary is 
to show Mr. Wontner (in character) a pretty face and 
he is off to the registrar’s with it. 
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HEN there is the réle of High Priestess of the 

Younger Generation, made as human and bearable as 
possible by Mary Kennedy, but constantly barking out 
those gems of common-sense philosophy which Miss 
Dane began writing for her heroines in “A Bill of 
Divorcement,” and which English writers in general 
have been ascribing to any young lady under twenty-two 
ever since the War. 

We have often wanted to live in England, but are held 
back by the fear of what that country will be like in a 
fe bd years when these Younger Generation girls lose their 
Wilowy figures and their easy, loping gait and turn into 
middle-aged ladies with nothing left but their Younger 
Generation gift for management. We shouldn’t be sur- 
prised to see another Civil War. 


2) 


LTHOUGH it would seem that Zoé Akins does not 
always write things that please the critics, she very 
seldom disappoints the actors. Any one of Miss Akins’ 
plays is pretty sure to be an actor’s paradise. Never 
was there a richer one than “The Crown Prince,” which 
Miss Akins has adapted from the Hungarian of Ernest 
Vajda. 

“The Crown Prince” has court costumes, tender 
speeches, regal trappings and “butter in a lordly dish.” 
It is elegant, and, even if it runs but a short time, it must 
have afforded the cast high satisfaction. It might very 
possibly be successful, for there are also a large number 
of laymen who derive secret delaght in the contemplation 
of mock royalty, including, in our mellower moments, 
this department. 

The story is a true one, of a prince who made every 
sacrifice, including the Ultimate one, for a beautiful lady, 
and as Basil Sydney plays the Prince and Mary Ellis the 
beautiful lady, at least the casting was accurate. Ever 
since Mr. Sydney played Hamlet in modern dress we 
have thought of him as a very credible prince, and 
certainly Miss Ellis fits the specifications as given. 


ARB R, 


AST week we intimated that “The Spider” turned out 

to have the necessary novelty to make up for the 

whole wretched season of type mystery shows. We can 
speak more calmly of it now. 

In the first place, it is easily the leader, not only of 
the season’s mysteries, but of those mysteries which have 
in the past enveloped the audience in their meshes. (It 
is not the first to do this, as some have said. There was 
“The Last Warning” several years ago, and we still 
carry the scar from the whack we got when we swooned 
forward onto the seat in front.) You simply can’t tell 
which of your neighbors in the audience is going to turn 
out to be a mean old nwrderer or an accomplice in the 
dastardly attempt to involve John Halliday in the crime 
which took place right in your very lap. It is all very 
ingenious and exciting, and what is more, amusing. 

All that remains now in the way of complicating our 
murder mysteries is to write one in which a man takes 
his enemy to a play like “The Spider,” in which a murder 
is committed in the audience, and shoots him, escaping 
under cover of the darkness and random shots and the 
general willingness to accept anything that happens as 
part of the show. Such a murderer could be half way 
across Times Square before any one realized that he 
wasn't one of the actors....And, of course, in the play 
we are planning he would be one of the actors. What 
price Pirandello now? 


Robert Benchley. 
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“A DIME? WHAT THE DEVIL DO YOU WANT A DIME FOR?” 
“WOT DO I WANT A DIME FUR! WELL, MISTER, I'LL TELL YER. I'VE GOT NINE 
> 


HUNDRED AN’ NINETY-NINE THOUSAN’, NINE HUNDRED AN’ NINETY-NINE 
DOLLARS AN’ NINETY CENTS, AN’ I’D JUST LOVE T’ MAKE IT A MILLION.” 


The Same Old Professor And Now the Joke Serial 


HE Prof. was very hot and so, What Has Gone Before: evening to secure an introduction. 
To furnish some relief, OHN SMITH, a citizen of New The following day, however, while 
He wiped his face with a glass of York, was whiling away a hot walking down Fifth Avenue, he 
milk August evening on the Ritz Roof. meets Jones. After the customary 
And drank his handkerchief. While there he happened to see casual greetings and inquiries about 
George Jones, a business acquaint- business and health, Smith engages 
ance, dancing with a lady. The Jones in conversation. — 
lady was unknown to Smith, as he Now go on with the joke: 
did not recall ever having met SmitH: Who was that lady I saw 
her before, nor did he have you with last night? 
an opportunity during the Jones: That wasn’t a lady; that 
was 





(Who was the mysterious woman Jones was 
with? Read all about it in the next number. 
On the news-stands Tuesday.) 

J. F. F. 














Teacher: BEFORE WE fate P nana Self-Protection 
BEGIN TO STUDY THE RO RAWFORD (at friendly gather- 
CRIMEAN WAR, CAN ANY ee a . ing): Are they frisking the 
ONE TELL ME WHERE sia — guests to see if they are carrying 
THE CRIMEA IS SsITU- * t _ hip flasks? 
ATED? Se CrassHaw: No, they’re confiscat- 
ing the “Ask Me Another!” books. 











Manufactured completely by the Cadillac 


Motor Car Company within its own plants, 


| ales only to be expected that America, 
with its quick and whole-hearted ap- 
pteciation of superiority in any field, 
should have accorded a warm welcome 
to the LaSalle. For it is obvious that, 
in this blood-brother to Cadillac, the 
incomparable engineering and manu- 
facturing supremacy which alone could 
create a car worthy of Cadillac tradi- 
tions, has achieved a new and signal 
triumph. In rare beauty, in brilliance of 
performance, in certainty of distin- 
guished and dependable service, the 
LaSalle gives fine and complete expres- 
sion to the Cadillac practice and the 
Cadillac idealism which produced it. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


Detroit, Michigan Oshawa, Canada 
Division of General Motors Corporation 


LaSalle 





Te SILENT DRAMA 


A LTHOUGH Ring Lardner 


didn’t write it, there is a fine 

Lardnerian spirit in “Slide, 
Kelly, Slide,” a baseball picture 
which deserves rank among the best 
of Hollywood’s products. 

It is the story of one Kelly, a 
fresh busher (superbly played by 
William Haines), who goes South 
with the New York Yankees and im- 
mediately makes good. In his first 
season as a major league pitcher he 
climbs into the no-hit-no-run class— 
and the swelled head with which he 
had started his career assumes fab- 
ulous proportions. 

He lords it over the veterans on 
his team, sasses the manager, refuses 
to obey orders, breaks training and 
is finally suspended. Having had his 
come-uppance, Kelly changes from 
a loud-mouthed, self-assertive pest 
into a saddened, chastened, even 
tearful boy. The change lasts until, 
in the last inning of the seventh 
game of the World Series, he slaps 
out a home-run and wins the cham- 
pionship for the Yankees. His for- 




















‘*Slide, Kelly, Slide 


mer cocksureness returns magically, 
and you know that, when the club 
reassembles next spring, he will be 
just as obnoxious as ever. 


HIS, in its very conception, is a 

daringly truthful characteriza- 
tion; in performance, by Mr. Haines, 
it assumes positively heroic propor- 
tions. “Slide, Kelly, Slide’’ becomes 
a sentimental satire on the idol-wor- 
ship among America’s sport fans— 
the sort of thing that Ibdjiez tried to 
accomplish in “Blood and Sand.” 

William Haines has played parts 
like this before, but he has never 
played one so consistent, so true, so 
entirely legitimate. It is a triumph 
for him. 


PLENTY of credit is also assigna- 
ble to the other players: Sally 
O’Neil, Harry Carey, Warner Rich- 


mond, Karl Dane, and a heartrend- 
ing little boy named Junior Coghlan. 
The story was written by A. P, 
Younger, and directed by Edward 
Sedgwick. 


[t is all very well for the sub-titles 
to tell us that Kelly is a world- 
beating pitcher, and for Mr. Haines 
to give us a magnificently convincing 
impersonation of a _world-beating 
pitcher—but to see him actually 
pitch is something else again. 

In one scene, the camera is 
mounted behind the pitcher’s box, 
and we see Mr. Haines wind up and 
hurl one across the plate to a left- 
handed batter. It is slow, high and 
on the outside. The batter misses by 
a city block. If Kelly had ever 
served one like that to Babe Ruth, 
the rest would have been history. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


The Rough Riders. The not entirely 
exciting story of the exploits of Roose- 
velt’s cowboys in Cuba, with excellent 
performances by Charles Farrell and 
Charles Emmett Mack. 

Let It Rain. Douglas MacLean as a 
cheerful Marine in a rough-house comedy. 

The Love of Sunya. A young girl’s 
problems reflected in a crystal ball, with 
Gloria Swanson trying hard to penetrate 
the atmosphere of oppressive dullness. 

The Kid Brother. Everybody likes 
Harold Lloyd, and why not? 

Metropolis. Our materialistic civiliza- 











BASRERVMAL 


ANOTHER HUSBAND SIGNALS HIS WIFE THAT HER SKIRT IS A LITTLE HIGH. 


tion held up to scorn in a picture that is 
futuristic in form but superannuated in 
its dramatic content. 

When a Man Loves. John Barry- 
more and Dolores Costello in an Eight- 
eenth Century romance, and very ro- 
mantic it is, too. 

It. The story of a little shopgirl with 
devastating powers of attraction—toler- 
ably amusing but entirely unimportant. 

The Night of Love. Dukes and 
gypsies and beautiful ladies and Ronald 
Colman and Vilma Banky and why not 
stay home and listen to the radio? 

The General. Buster Keaton has 
many ingenious gags in this Civil War 
comedy, but some of them are extremely 
ill-advised. 

Tell It to the Marines. One of the 
great performances of the year by Lon 
Chaney as a sinewy sergeant. 

Ben-Hur. About as much, in point of 
quantity, as you can possibly buy for 
twenty-five cents. 

The Better ’Ole. Syd Chaplin is very 
funny as Old Bill. 

Flesh and the Devil. In this corner, 
Mr. John Gilbert; in this corner, Miss 
Greta Garbo. CLANG! They're off! 

Stark Love, Beau Geste, The Fire 
Brigade, Old Ironsides, The Scarlet 
Letter, The Big Parade, and What 
Price Glory. The best available 
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It is easier to pertect one golf swing 


than six or eight 


CREATING CLUBS WHICH MAKE IT POSSIBLE IS 
SPALDINGS GREATEST CONTRIBUTION TO BETTER GOLF 


ERE, at the left, is an average set of golf 

clubs. The dotted line shows the centers 
of balance. There is little relation between them. 
To play these clubs correctly, you would have 
to humor each one of them. That is, you would 
have to change your swing and timing for each 
shot. 


At the right, is a set 
of Spalding clubs. The 
centers of balance par- 

allel the tops of the shafts—an exact relation- 
ship. 


The swinging weight of all these Spalding clubs 
is the same. That is, they all feel exactly alike. 
The correct timing of the swing for one is correct 
for all of them. You don’t have to slow down 
your swing with one club and speed it up with 
another 


Thus the characteristic common to champion golfers becomes easier 
for all golfers to acquire—absolute uniformity of play. Which is the secret 
of good golf. 


In originating matched golf clubs, Spalding carried the idea to its great- 
est accuracy. These clubs have an exact relation of lie to lie—each brings 
you closer to the ball by a related distance. The graduation in pitch from 
blade to blade is exact. Even the tortion and resilience of the shafts is 
matched 


(= 


Related Wood Clubs, Too — 


It is also important to have as accurate a rela- 
tion between your wood clubs as between your 
irons. Spalding builds drivers, brassies, and 
spoons which are as perfectly matched as the irons. 


By a planned distribution of metal, the “Sweet 
Spot” is located in exactly the same position 
on every club face—and is marked for you to 
see. This is the ideal spot to hit the ball—to 
give it the greatest distance and sweetest feel off 
the face of the club. 


° ° . 
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Now. . buy a complete set 


or one club at a time 


Spalding now gives every 

olfer the opportunity to 

uild up a perfectly related 
set of golf clubs, one or two 
clubs at a time. Spalding 
now offers a new line—the 
Kro-Flite Related Irons. 


These clubs come in oe 
oups or weights and are 
fadeced by ~ (.) two 
Ceo) and three Cece) dots. 
The clubs in each group 
are accurately related in 
vee lie, balance and feel. 
imply select one or two 
clubs in the weight that 
suits you best. Then, at any 
time, you can add to your 
set by buying additional 
clubs of the same index. 
The Kro-Flite Related 
Irons—-6 in all—are $6.50 
each. Kro-Flite Related 
Woods are $12.50 each. 


Spalding also offers of 
course the famous Reg- 
istered sets of wood and 
iron clubs—the sets which 
first brought the matched 
club idea to golfers. 


The Registered Kro-Flite 
Set consists of cight per- 
fectly matched irons, at 
$65. The Kro-Flite Regis- 
tered Wood Set consists of 
twin driver and brassic, at 
$30. Spoon to match, made 
to ante $15. 


Registered sets must be 
bought complete. Each set 
is given a number which 
is registered by Spalding. 
A complete saeel be kept 
of every club. Should aclub 
ever be broken or lost, it 
can be exactly duplicated 
by sending the club number 
and set number to Spalding. 


Let your professional outfit you—either one at a time with Kro- 
Flite Related Clubs, or all at once with a Registered Set. 
Spalding dealers also carry these clubs, and of course all Spald- 


ing stores. 








KRO- 


GOLF 


Registered sets— 


FLITE 


CLUBS 


Related clubs— 




















sold in sets only. sold one at a time. 


IMPORTANT—All Kro-Flite “‘Irons” are made of a mild steel which 
absorbs the shock of each blow instead of transmitting it to your fingers. 
Thus, the mild steel prevents finger fatigue—that barely perceptible tiring 
of the finger muscles which prevents accurate control of short approach 
shots and putts on the last few holes of a round. 


FREE—SEND FOR THIS GREAT GOLF BOOKLET. In 
15 minutes it will give you information about golf clubs 
that even the experts have taken years to learn. Simply 
request on a postal, ‘“The First Requisite of Champion- 
ship Golf", and mail to A. G. Spalding & Bros., 105 
Nassau Street, New York City. © 1927, A. G. S. & B. 











HOW WE SHOULD LOOK IF WE REALLY HAD TO GET ALONG ON THE INCOMES WE DECLARE. 
—Bergstrém, in Sdéndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


Bring on Yo’ Fried Oofs! 

Hartem is to have a tony hotel for 
colored people. The café menus are to 
be in French. Which is remindful of the 
colored soldier who, when asked a direc- 
tion in Paris during the war, replied: 
“Two rues and a champ down the street.” 
—O. O. M., St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Seldom on the Job 
“Tue sun,” says a famous English 
scientist, “is the greatest physician in the 
world.” The trouble over there, we un- 
derstand, is that it is hard to get an 
appointment.—Boston Transcript. 


“For Sate—Canaries and probable thunder 
showers, cooler men in trousers for centuries.” 
—Daily Sapulpa (Okla.) Times. 


Just another one of those novelty 
shops.—New Yorker. 


Sime of the Day—‘As lonesome as 
Modesty.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 














“WHAT, LADY, NOT FRESH? EGGS THAT 
JUST CAME FROM THE COUNTRY?” 
“WHAT COUNTRY?” 

—Le Rire (Paris). 


CivitizaTion depends on paper, accord- 
ing to the Literary Digest. Well, if you 
ask us, a lot of it exists on paper. 

—Louisville Times. 


wae 
Both Motorists (together): your PEDES- 
TRIAN, I THINK. 
—Tatler (London). 


The Wise-Crackers 

A Farmer went into a city restaurant. 
Beside him sat two men eating fish. 
Presently one of them signaled the waiter 
and ordered a bottle of near-beer. “The 
fish want to swim,” he added. The 
farmer, who had ordered 
roast pork, thought this a 
clever remark: “Waiter,” 
he roared, “a bottle of 
near-beer—the pig wants a 
drink !” 

—Kasper (Stockholm). 


“Next t’ stumblin’ over a 
wheelbarrow in th’ dark, 
the worst thing is bein’ re- 
arrested at th’ end of a 
long prison sentence.” 

—Indianapolis News. 


“Tuere is something the 
matter with the old faith,” 
observes the Rev. Dr. T. A. 
Jamison. How about hav- 
ing the old faith lifted? 

—New York World. 


The Radio Grows Highbrow 


Tue radio, I grieve to note, 

Has had its fling and sown its oat 

And now assumes a somber coat. 

So lately gay with flaming youth, 

A lightsome thing, and fresh forsooth, 

It now goes in for ponderous truth. 

In hope of cheer I turn it on 

When toil is o’er and day is gone, 

But all I get is Pol. Econ.— 

Or “Drama as a War Corrective,” 

Or “What Is Bernard Shaw’s Objective? 

Or “How to Make the Church Effective.” 

Ah, well, though grand and wearisome, 

It will not always be so glum, 

The Sophomore age to all must come. 

The radio’s will pass, and then 

Its happy prattle once again 

Will rest the minds of serious men. 
—L. H. R., in New York Times. 


Another Victim 

Aras, poor Blimson, I know him well. 
He is in the hospital. The doctors mildly 
term it “acute alcoholism.” If he dies, 
I suppose it can be charged to super- 
sociability. I thought he had more 
sense than to drink from a_ stranger's 
flask. 

“Why didn’t you offer him some of 
yours first?” I asked, as I sat by the 
bed and held his hand. 

“I did intend to,’ he moaned. “But 
he beat me to the draw.” 

—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 


Bankers Are So Unfeeling 
Onservep, Friday, a woman wheeling @ 
loaded baby carriage into one of the 
downtown banks....“We are _ sorry, 
madam, but a baby is not collateral for 
a loan, not even a million-dollar baby 
such as yours.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Yourn: I tore up the sonnet I wrote 
last week. 
Damset: Tore it up? Why, that was 
the best thing you ever did. 
—Wisconsin Octopus. 











Old Salt (who has returned after many years): 
DOES MRS. TAR LIVE HERE? 
The Woman: ’'M MRS. TAR. 
Old Salt: ou, YM YOUR HUSBAND. 


—London Opinion. 
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Special for To-day 

Ir is supposed to have happened in an 
East Side kosher restaurant. An irri- 
table man hastened in and instructed the 
waiter to fetch him a steak. 

“The rust biff is vary good,” remarked 
the affable waiter. 

“I want a steak,” retorted the patron. 

“The rust biff is dendy, eef you plizz, 
sir.” 

“But I said,” almost thundered the im- 
patient fe llow, “I want a steak!!!" 

“J was h’unly trying to sahjest, sir, det 
de rust biff was h’axcellent,” persisted 
the waiter. 

The man finally summoned the pro- 
prietor, ilso a dialectician. “See here,” 
cried the customer, “I’ve been askin’ this 
guy to bring me a steak and he keeps 
tellin’ that the roast beef is good!” 

“Sa-ay,” drawled the proprietor, “do 
rust biff is bad?” 

—New York Graphic. 


you t’ink de 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


April Effect 
Excrren Cup (at cinema): Ooh, 
Mummie! This picture makes me laugh 
and cry at the same time. Shall I get a 
rainbow on my face?—London Opinion. 











“AND HAVE YOU MADE 
INCOME TAx?” 
“Yes, FATHER.” 

“WELL, MY SON, YOU CAN FIND ME 

ANY EVENING AROUND SIX O'CLOCK 

IN THE CONFESSIONAL.” 
—Le Journal (Paris). 


OUT YOUR 





Interrupted Suspense 
Ir was on the balcony of the club- 
at the 
The Sweet Young Thing had placed a 
two-dollar bet on a horse. 


house New Orleans race course. 
As the nags 
came iftto the stretch she jumped on a 
there ! 
oh, dear me, 


chair and screamed, “Come on 
Come on you—er—you—er 
what’s my horse’s name, anyway?” 

New York 


Sun, 


No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters, sample by 
. Ww 


e 
mail, 25 cts. ( V. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


The Office Boy’s Grandmother 
to Date 
Orrice Boy (to employer): Well, you 
see, sir, my grandmother just swam a 
channel and I want the afternoon off so 
I can see her in the News Reel. 
New York World. 


A synpvicate writer says, “The girl of 
to-day is quite as sensible as her mother 
was yesterday.” Yes, that seems to be 
the trouble. 


—Edmonton (Alberta) Bulletin. 


“Pop, what’s congenial employment?” 
“Anything that pays a bigger salary.” 





—American Legion Monthly. 
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Mail coupon for picture folder 


W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 
1157-A Railway Exchange, Chicago, Ill. 


Please send me free picture folder about the “‘Indian- 
detour’”’ and “‘Roads to Yesterday."’ 











The America of Coronado 
waits for you beside 
this motor trail— 


An enchanted land, where for three 
days your luxurious Harveycar carries 
you on a personally escorted motor tour 
of ancient Indian pueblos and prehistoric 
cliff-dwellings in the New Mexico 
Rockies between Las Vegas, Santa Fe 
and Albuquerque. 


A new motor link in the Santa Fe 
cross-continent rail journey to and from 
California. Only $50 with everything 
provided—meals, lodging with bath every 
night and motor transportation. 


In no other way can you see so much 
of a vast, fascinating region in so short 
a time—and with 
the same economy, 
the same comfort 
and the same free- 
dom from all trivial 
distraction. 

On the Indian- 
detour you are still 
the guest of Santa 
Fe-Fred Harvey in 
every detail of ac- 
commodation and 
fine service — Ask 
for picture folder. 
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— 
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Mrs, Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 14) 


were he giving Ophelia sartorial 
advice, would counsel her to have 
future skirts fluted only in front. Sit- 
ting out in lawn chairs after dinner 
for a moonlight bath, and Sam, 
superinduced by a combination of 
champagne and the climate, did carol 
to us all the sentimental songs he 
could think of until barked down by 
the dogs. 


March ‘The morning gone in the 

d bustle preliminary to de- 
22n parture, and so, after a 
fine luncheon, aboard the New York 
train, where I did settle about me 
such diversions as playing cards and 
fine sewing, but fell a-reading of 
“Green Forest,” which so absorbed 
me that I did resent Sam’s calling my 
attention to dogwood trees and little 
muddy streams, albeit I was sorry 
that Mistress Colby endowed her 
heroine with an ability and fondness 
for playing the violin, an accomplish- 
ment against which, in amateurs, I 
have a subtle and inexplicable preju- 
dice. Nor could I understand, neither, 
how a mother could be so subservient 
to the whims of a selfish child through 
whom she saw so clearly, and I do 
hope with all my heart that Aram- 
baru beats Suzette after she is mar- 
ried to him and makes away with her 
patrimony. Crawling through the 


Carolinas, after the fashion of the | 
Southern Railroad, Sam driving me | 


well-nigh frantic by alighting at every 
station and strolling casually to and 
fro until the engine bell tolled, until 
finally I did prevail upon him to sur- 
render me my own ticket and fifty 
dollars, after which I became less in- 
terested in his forays for fresh air. 
Dinner in our drawing-room, where- 
from I did save one of the melon 
mangoes for Marge Boothby, wrap- 
ping it carefully in a paper napkin, 
and thereby provoking Sam to much 
merriment, which came rather incon- 
sistently, methought, from a man 
who was guarding six bunches of our 
host’s best asparagus as if he were 
transporting Catherine the Great’s 
emerald necklace, and so, after work- 
ing out Canfield, to bed. 
Baird Leonard. 


Service Supreme 
In a restaurant a hat fell off a peg and 
dropped right on top of a piece of pie 
that was covered with whipped cream. 
The owner of the hat called a waiter. 
“Well,” said the waiter, “what do you 
want, a new hat or another piece of pie?” 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


“Artist’s Model, 17, Starts War on 
Flaming Youth.” — Headline. That 
sounds like fighting fire with fire. 

~—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 
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No doubt about that, and more sensible, 
too, for it outlasts leather by years and 
is more comfortable as well. 


WRISTACBDAT 


For MEN 


is the metal watch strap you have ad- 
mired for its masculine width and sturdy 
construction, but have you also noted 
the center catch? 

No other watch strap has it, so no other 
can be removed without adjusting the 
end hooks. 

Ask your jeweler to see WRISTACRAT 
in 12k gold filled, white, yellow or green, 
to fit your watch and match the design. 


See these designs at your jeweler’s 


LOUIS STERN CO., PROVIDENCE, R.I. 














FCZEMA 


that itchine. burn : 
and start the healing now with 


Resinol 





-CALLOUSES 


Quick, safe relief for callouses 
and burning on bottom of feet. 
At all drug and shoe stores—35¢ 
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POUDRE APRES LE BAIN 


THE NEW 
DUSTING 
POWDER 


IN YOUR FAVOURITE COTY ODEUR 


me moment after the bath — and 
then tts crowning buxcury/ Down- 
soft fragrant ‘powder smoothed del- 
wcately over the body —COTY 
Poudre Aprés le Bain, perfumed, 
velvety, beautifying. What 
a delightful SESE of 
CNTULSILENESS oft Llos- 
somy, nachant 
Jreshness! 





C. C5 me sk inc 
In the Favourite 714 Fifth Poenue, New York 
CANADA — 55 MEGill Coleg? Ave, Montreal 


Coty Odeurs 
HS. 


TWO SIZES—WATERPROOP BASE BOX WITH FINEST LAMB’S WOOL PUFP 
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The Shoe thats Differen f 


OME men still cling to the notion that 

ultra smartness in shoes is achieved at the 
expense of comiort. . x 
It is true that no hint of the comfort of Foot- 
Joy Shoes is shown in the smart exterior. It's 
in the foundation The shoe is designed to 
enable a man to walk in comfort all day on the 
concrete, tile and marble floors of this cement 
age of ours, and at five o'clock in the after- 
noon, be able to say “I wouldn't know I had 
feet.” 
The expression is not ours. It has been re- 
peated hundreds of times in the thousands of 
letters men write us acknowledging the com- 
fort of Foot-Joy Shoes 
Ask us to send you the Foot-Joy booklet 
showing smart shoe styles for all occasions for 
sport, street, and formal wear. 


FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 


Also makers of 


The famous Gnalomif, Shoes for Men 











Conditions of the Great 
Alibi Contest 


(Please turn to page 10 for other 
information. ) 

ACH week we will publish a dif- 

ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
EIGHTEEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The Judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. Every single sheet of manu- 
script submitted must be plainly 
marked with the contestant’s name 
and address. The Judges cannot un- 
dertake to return any of the manu- 
scripts submitted in this Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
EIGHTEEN should be so marked, 
and sent to ALIBI CONTEST 
EDITOR, Lire, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York City. All an- 
swers to ALIBI NUMBER 
EIGHTEEN must reach Luire’s 
office before 12 noon on April 28, 
1927. Announcement of the winners 
will be made in the issue of May 19, 
1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
tion. 


In the Vieux Carré 

Posstnty he wasn’t an official New Or- 
leans guide, but he held the little group 
of tourists spellbound by his tales of the 
Cabildo and the Pontalba buildings and 
the old Cathedral. And then somebody 
noticed the big gun in Orleans Alley. 

“What is that?” he asked the guide. 

“That?” informed the guide with a look 
of condescending surprise on his face. 
“Why, that’s what they used during the 
Spanish domination to canonize the 
saints."—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 








20 for 35c 


Their mildness 
a ate Cee temeve le (cel 
charm to smoking. 
And—wrapped in 
heavy foil—they’re 
always fresh. 
P.S. If you play bridge, let 
us send you our attractive 


new Marlboro Bridge Score 
— mailed free upon request. 


MARTBORG 


SIGARETTES 


aT, ysis “ 
Mild as May 
ee 
Created by 


PHILIP MORRIS & Co, L® Inc 
44 West 18th St., Dept. F10, New York 











Among the New Books 


Children of Divorce. By Owen John- 
son (Little, Brown). One of America’s 
greatest problems discussed in fiction. 

Secrets of the White House. By 
Elizabeth Jaffray (Cosmopolitan). The 
housekeeper from the days of the Tafts 
to the Coolidges divulges a few gists. 

The Flower of Desire. By S. An- 
drew Wood (Dutton). Another novel of 
high life in contemporary London. 

Red Damask. By Emanie Sachs 
(Harper). The struggle of a young 
German Jewess to find sound standards in 
a morally chaotic civilization. 

Elmer Gantry. By Sinclair Lewis 
(Harcourt, Brace). A blow at hypocrisy 
in the pulpit, with some high lights on the 
state of polite learning in Kansas and 
points adjacent. 

The Cross Word Puzzle Book. 
Seventh Series. (Simon & Schuster.) 
More fodder for the fans who are still 
going strong. 

Lions in the Way. By Hughes 
Mearns (Simon & Schuster). In which 
the predicament of the attractive profes- 
sional woman is pointed out. 

A Free Soul. By Adela Rogers St. 
Johns (Cosmopolitan). Another fictional 
brief for the proposition that love is 
enougn. 

White Wings. By Philip Barry 
(Boni & Liveright). One of the season’s 
finest plays in book form. 

The Man Behind the Mask. By 
Grace MacGowan Cooke (Stokes). Her- 
alded as a twister in mystery tales. 

Love Lies Dreaming. By C. E. 
Forester (Bobbs-Merrill). An idyl of 
everyday life which looks extremely 
promising. To be reviewed later. 

Poems of Impudence. By E. V. 
Knox (Doubleday, Page). “Evoe” of 
Punch publishes some of his verse, with 
illustrations by Arthur Watts. 

The Immortal Marriage. By Ger- 
trude Atherton (Bont & Liveright). 
Aspasia and Pericles, but not in the 
Erskine manner. 

Garden of Flames. By E. S. Stevens 
(Stokes). More of the intricacies and 
complexities of modern marriage, with 
scenery from Persia and Lebanon. 

Auction and Contract Bridge Con- 
densed. By Mrs. Prescott Warren 
(Houghton Mifflin). A sound textbook 
by an experienced teacher. With a set of 
jingles, too, which shou'd help out those 
= had to learn their English history in 
rhyme. 

Mirrors of the Year (Stokes). A 
national review of outstanding figures, 
trends and events of 1926-27 by eighteen 
representative writers. 

me is 


Books Received 
The Old Stag. By Henry William- 
son (Dutton). 
ji codemote. By Frangeis Brett Young 
utton) 


Launcelot and the Ladies. By Will 
Bradley (Harper). 

Jonah and Co. By Dornford Yates 
(Minton. Balch). 

The Bird of Fire. By Maria Morav- 
sky rowell). 

Lead Me Into Temptation. By 
Frank Heller (Crowell). 

Among Those Present. By Lois 
eyster Montross (Doran). 

Captains in Conflict. By Robert R. 
Updegraff (4. W. Shaw). 

Singing Youth. Edited by Mabel 
ountsier (Harper). 





IDG wanon % 














~ \ 
4 








“What do you have to pay for tires, Alec?” 

“ Don’t know; I’ve never had to buy any.” 

“Why, you've had your car almost two years!” 

“Yes, but it had Kelly-S pring fields on it when it was delivered.” 
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What Price 
Excellence 


ORE than a dozen 
languages are 
needed for the labels 
of APOLLINARIS. 


More care, limitless care, is 
used in the bottling of 
APOLLINARIS water. 


More money is spent for 
corking APOLLINARIS, 
so that its legions of users 
throughout the world 
always find it aseffervescent 
as it naturally is in its spring. 


A 
Apollinaris 
Rca 
Telephone your dealer oh @ case 


Sole Importers: A aris Co., 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd __giiite Afeune at sie stron. Vow York ork 





Cortez Gorles (dans 


i-MADE.AT KEY WEST, 








A recipe for sheer 
contentment 


One “Old Town Canoe.” One shining 
inland lake. One well-seasoned partner. 
Two bags of duffle. 

Stow the duffle amidships as your partner 
takes his place in the bow. Now ease the 
“Old Town” onto the lake and hop aboard. 
Stroke the water gently with your paddle— 
deep easy strokes. Soon, perhaps, you'll 
find yourself whistling softly to the rhythm 
of your swing. 

“Old Town Canoes” glide forward at the 
slightest dip of the blade. Strong and 
sturdy too. Priced $58 up. From dealer 
or factory. 

Free illustrated catalog shows sailing 
canoes, square stern canoes for outboard 
motors, dinghies, etc. Write today. Oxp 
Town Canoe Co., 1734 Middle Street, Old 
Town, Maine. 


;| Old Town Canoes” 


INSIST UPON. 


-KEMP'S S BALSAM| 


FOR THAT COUGH! 











NEW 

AND HOW 
DIFFERENT |! 
BEAUTIFUL 
AND 

HOW SMART! 
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LOOK FOR THE NAME-THE SAFEGUARD OF QUALITY 











a 
Country Club Serenade 
Come, little golfers, the snowbanks are 
melting, 
The icebergs are thawing from bunker 
and tee, 
The soft vernal raindrops are merrily 
pelting; 
And soon you'll be happy as happy 
can be. 
Sing ho and sing hey, 
There are foursomes to play 
And scores to be counting, so up 
and away! 
Come, little golfers, the greens are 
emerging 
And putting on garments of emerald 
grass, 
All traces of winter the sunshine is purg- 
ing, 
So get out the brassie and shine up 
the brass! 
Sing hey and sing ho, 
For the breezes that blow, 
And the cute little handicaps, all in 
a row! 


Rise, little golfers, betimes in the 1 
ing, 
And sniff the sweet zephyrs, and caper 
and sing, 
Give never a thought to the weather 
man’s warning— 
The calendar says so, it has to be 
spring! 
Sing hey and sing hi, 
There is blue in the sky, 
And blushingly blossoms the first 
alibi! 
—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


10orn- 


To Order 


Mr. Baprutr of the Palace at St. 
Moritz tells a story of one of his wait- 
ers’ linguistic difficulty and professional 
pride. There was a very slight earth- 
quake felt in St. Moritz on one occasion 
and on the same day a genial visitor, 
on taking his seat at table, remarked 
to the waiter: 

“Well, you have earthquakes here, do 
you?” 

“Earthquakes” beat Giuseppe, but he 
would not admit anything that he 
thought implied a lack in the hotel. 

“Oh, yes, sare,” he replied, “we do have 
them, but they are not quite ripe yet. 
They have beer ordered from Zurich, and 
should be here next week.” 

—Tatler (London). 


Canny! 

A utrtte Scotch boy, having become an 
uncle at the age of four, was taken to see 
the new baby. What’s she saying, 
Sandy?” asked his sister, as the infant 
made the usual gurgling noises. 

Sandy cast a wary and inquiring eye 
round the room and then replied: “She’s 
sayin’, ‘Gie Sandy an apple.’” 

—Pathfinder. 


Corren from a dentist’s name-board ia 
Constantinople: 


“Dr. , Dentist. 
2th Floor.” 


Obviously the right story for him. 
—Punch. 
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W. L. DOUGLAS 


$5 to $8 Shoes for Men 








Smart 
Ruisia 
Brogue 
correctly 
style 
forright now 
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AMERICA’S BEST KNOWN SHOES 


/ Ww. oan Douglas stores in principal cities and shoe dealers 
are now showing new Douglas styles 


The proof of a shoe 


is in the wearing of it 











That explains why, for half a century, W.L. 
Douglas shoes have won an ever increasing 
patronage. 

W. L. Douglas shoes have always given 
the best—in style,comfort,service and value. 
The oxford shown here is a typical example 
of what $7.00 will buy in a Bocsies shoe. 

q Men's Shoes $5 to $8 P 
Women’s Shoes $5 and $6 
Boys’ Shoes $4 and $5 
W.L. DOUGLAS SHOE COMPANY, Brockton, Massachusetts 











, “When All The World Laughs 
\ The Perfection of Humanity 
Will Have Been Reached.” 


Life 


fully believes this, and, 
noting the really high intel- 
lectual standard of its friends, considers 
laughter a fair educational test. Readers 
of Lire have real things to laugh at— 
sure laugh on every page. Try it yourself 
for a year, or Obey That Impulse, and, for 
a trial trip, avail yourself of our 





Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
$1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
(148) 
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ESTABLISHED 1818 


Bis Bon 


CCSeLe C(SGLOTH Hi ING NGs 
Gentlemens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 














Clothes & Accessories for Spring 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
Tacmont con. Govisrorn County Roeao 220 Beucvve Avenve 




















ARROW 
COLLAR 


WITH VERY LOW 
BAND, CURVE CUT 
SIDES, LONG ROLL 
FRONT POINTS ~ 
~ SMART IN ITS 
LINES AND VERY 


COMFORTABLE. 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., INC. 90? 
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ORLD’S BEST CIGARETTE 
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The Final Torture 


I the rat-harassed dungeon the 

candles flickered crazily, casting 
obscene shadows upon the moldering 
walls. Pale, but determined, the 
prisoner confronted his tormentors, 

“Foolish one,” said the head tor- 
turer. “We have racked your thumbs 
and dropped molten lead down your 
neck. Do you confess?” 

“No!” said the prisoner, proudly. 

“Submit him to the spiked mallet,” 
said the head torturer. It was done. 
“Do you confess now?” 

“Never!” cried the prisoner, as if 
bolstered by an inner strength. 

“You are a tough customer,” said 
the chief torturer. “All my devices 
are in vain. Yet I have one more— 
my last and most terrible!” He 
whispered to a familiar, who nodded 
and departed, returning with a 
gleaming instrument. 

“See this!” hissed the torturer. 
“The Saw!” 

“The Saw!” screamed the pris- 
oner. “Not that! Not that! I con- 
fess! I confess anything!” 

“It was well you did,’ muttered 
the chief torturer, putting the saw 
carefully away. “For if you hadn't, 
I should have played upon it!’ 

H. W. H. 
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Common Knowledge 
Srrancer: Ah, Mrs. Mudge, one-half 
of the world is ignorant how the other 
half lives. 
“Not in this village, miss.”—Answers. 





Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 

Air in health and comfort. Moth- 

ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 

and nausea of Travel Sickness. 34 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire@ 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 

New York 

Paris 
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Furnishing Its Own 


Tere had been a windstorm in a 
rural section, and it had done consider- 
able damage. Among others in the com- 
munity, Alec Stinson had been hit pretty 
hard. Alec was a lackadaisical sort of 
farmer who supported mortgages on a 
rocky plot of ground up in Possum Hol- 
ler. He lived in a house that wasn’t 
much more than a grown-up drygoods 
box, and his barn was a lean-to shed 
thatched with brush. But to hear Alec 
talk you’d think he’d lost a fortune in 
the storm. A newspaper man heard 
rumors of Alec’s estimation of his loss, 
and sought confirmation of them. He 
asked one of the neighbors. 

“f understand the storm did $10,000 
worth of damage over at Alec Stinson’s 
place. Do you know anything about it?” 

“Well, I know this much,” drawled the 
neighbor. “If it did it moved about 
$9,999 worth of somebody else’s damage 
up there to do.” 


—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 
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A Music Professor 
and the 


“Inspiring people to play a musical in- 
strument means laying the foundation 
for much happiness and contentment” 
says Peter W. Dykema, Professor of 
Music Education at Columbia Univer- 
sity. “‘No instrument is better adapted 
to universal use than the Harmonica. 
May the time soon come when every: | 
one will feel it is an important part of 
his equipment.” 

This learned professor, who has taught | 
thousands of studentsthe way to happiness 
through music, knows that the Harmonica 
is one instrument which anyonemay easily 
learn to play. And millions of people the 
world over know that to play the Hohner 
Harmonica is a source of happiness and 
satisfaction. 


Get a Hohner Harmonica today and ask for 
the Free Instruction Book. If your dealer is 
out of copies write: M. Hohner, Inc., Dept. 


peeeetstteetetetes? 


ERREESSCEPEERE ES REREEREREREREXERERERE 


Se SeeG PEE EG en 





he 
ng 
1g 
he 


r- 
bs 


ur 


Presessssestesrcrsgrersttrrsttsssstes) i 


ER REREERRERERERERE ES EEREEEESERESEEEE 




















Don’t Ask Me Another! 
(Here are the answers to the ques- 
tions propounded by Inquisitive 

Clara in this issue.) 
O. i—‘“Look, my dear, she’s as 
white as a sheet!” 

No. 2—The taxi-meter. 


No. 3—A room, or suite, where 
business is transacted. 


No. 1—A somewhat lawless town 
in Illinois. 

No. 5—To defend themselves 
against persons who mistake them for 
Confederate soldiers. 


Deeper Purple 
A micu-scHoot student in Illinois dyed 
his tan shoes black and his face turned 
purple, according to a news story. Well, 
that’s not so bad. We dyed our tan 
shoes black and the shoes turned purple. 
—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 
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AUTOMATIC 


MOTION PICTURE 
CAMERA AND PROJECTOR 





/ 
« A co 
Motion Picture Outfit 
at a lower cost / 


{E PATHEX outfit provides all you 
eed for perfect rn motion pic- 
ture photography and projection at 
least expense and with absolute safety—for 
all Pathex film is non-inflammable. 


. 


The CAMERA is simple and automatic—just a few 
conds to load, then aim and press the but- 
ton—that’s all! All Pathex films are devel- 
ed free at Pathe Laboratories. 
The PROJECTOR, motor-driven, enables you to 
how your own and Pathex Library films 
just as easily and conveniently as they are 
taken. Operates from ordinary lighting 
current 
The LIBRARY of Pathex films puts at your dis- 
posal a vast range of motion picture sub- 
jects for use with your own films for ever- 
cay, up-to-date entertainment of young 
and old. 


PATHEX, Inc. 


35 West 45th Street New York, N. Y. 


Demonstration 
at Your Dealer's 
or Write Direct 
to Us for Illase 
trated Booklet. 

















Communication for a Growing Nation 


An Advertisement of 
the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Tue first telephone call 
was made from one room 
to another in the same 
building. The first advance in 
telephony made possible conver- 
sations from one point to another 
in the same town or community. 
The dream of the founders of the 
Bell Telephone System, however, 
was that through it, all the sepa- 
rate communities might some 
day be interconnected to form a 
nation-wide community. 

Such a community for speech 
by telephone has now become a 
reality and the year-by-year 
growth in the number of long 
distance telephone calls shows 
how rapidly it is developing. 
This super-neighborhood, ex- 
tending from town to town and 





state to state, has grown 
as the means of communi- 
cation have been provided 
to serve its business and social 
needs. 

This growth is strikingly shown 
by the extension of long distance 
telephone facilities. In 1925, for 
additions to the long distance tele- 
phone lines, there was expended 
thirty-seven million dollars. In 
1926 sixty-one million dollars. 
During 1927 and the three follow- 
ing years, extensions are planned 
on a still greater scale, including 
each year about two thousand 
miles of long distance cable. 
These millions will be expended 
on long distance telephone lines to 
meet the nation’s growth and their 
use will help to further growth. 














Line Against Line 


AVERY cloud has a silver lining. 
The burnt child dreads the fire. 


Open confession is good for the soul. 

Coming events cast their shadows be- 
fore. 

In union is strength. 


There are as good fish in the sea as 
ever were caught. 

The pen is mightier than the sword. 

Consistency, thou art a jewel! 


Think twice before you act. 


It never rains but it pours. 

An ounce of prevention is worth a 
pound of cure. 

Least said, soonest mended. 

It’s the unexpected that happens. 


Every tub should stand on its own 
bottom. 

A bird in the hand is worth two in 
the bush. 

Actions speak louder than words. 

Consistency is the hobgoblin of little 
minds. 

Obey that impulse! 
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**Will the Senator Yield?” 
From the Congressional Directory 
1957: “Senator J. T. Blast, age 42, height 
69 inches, weight 171 pounds, chest 4}1/ 
reach 70, neck 18, bicep 19, light-heavy. 
weight champion of the Upper House.” 
—Detroit News. 





..and smile/ 


—not your frown. And your teeth are a big part of your 
smile. Teeth form the background. Keep your teeth 
attractive—a flash of snowy white behind your smile. Chew 
delicious Dentyne, the gum that keeps breath sweet, teeth 


clean and pearly white. 





“KEEPS THE TEETH WHITE 


Statement of the ownership, management, cir. 
culation, etc., required by the Act of Congress 
of August 24, 1912, of LIFE, published weekly 
at New York, N. Y., for April 1, 1927. State 
of New York, County of New York. Before 
me, a notary public in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appeared Henry A 
Richter, who, having been duly sworn accord. 
ing to law, deposes and says that he is the 
business manager of LIFE, and that the follow. 
ing is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a 
true statement of the ownership, management 
etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date 
shown in the above caption, required by the Act 
of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 4]] 
Postal Laws and Regulations. To wit: (1) That 
the names and addresses of the publisher, editor, 
managing editor, and business manager are: 
Publisher, Life Publishing Co., 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. Editor, Charles 
Dana Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y. Managing Editor, Robert E. Sherwood, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. Busi- 
ness Manager, Henry A. Richter, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. (2) That the own. 
ers are: Life Publishing Company, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. Stockholders: 
Charles Dana Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. Y.; Irene L. Gibson, 598 Mad. 
ison Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Langhorne 
Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.; 
Edw. S. Martin, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York, N. Y. (3) That the known bondholders, 
mortgagees and other security holders owning or 
holding one per cent. or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: None. 
(4) That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders, and se- 
curity holders, if any, contain not only the list 
of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company, but also 
in cases where the stockholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting, is given: also that the 
said two paragraphs contain statements embrac- 
ing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the 
circumstances and conditions under which stock- 
holders and security holders who do not appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, hold 
stock and securities in a capacity other than that 
of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no 
reason to believe that any other person, associa- 
tion, or corporation has any interest direct or in- 
direct in the said stock, bonds or other secur- 
ities than as so stated by him. Henry A. 
Richter. (Signature of Business Manager.) 
Sworn to and subscribed before me t 3d 
day of March, 1927. (Seal) J. N. Nau, Notary 
Public, New York County No. 124, New York 
Register No. 8092. My commission expires 
March 30th, 1928. 
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“Well Brushed “47 


Liew tell 
“\ sworth living 
all the time, 
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Hair is Healthy Hair” | AT THE 


“ioc eg peeled “™ BREAKERS 


WHITING-ADAMS Li 


is the mark of a better brush— LD ATLANTI 


the same now as for over a 
hundred years. 

















NEW JERSEY xj 





A dainty size for the ladies. Mf, LN 
WHITING-ADAMS] -- 
BRUSH tl Bk YEARS 








, foremost hotel on the boardwalk , 
J, © . 
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JULIAN A HILLMAN 
VicePres & Manager 











